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Brief Thoughts on Nudity 


Author's Notes: 

| thought | would make an interesting, humorous perspective on Rage Against the Machine's most infamous 
protest- the PMRC protest in July 1993, where the band refused to play music and only stood on stage naked. | 
hope you enjoy! 

As always, | own no member of Rage Against the Machine, or their music, or any other musician that happens 


to be in any of my fics. 


Why did | ever agree to do this? Why the FUCK did | ever agree to do this? 
Also, why the fuck is it so chilly in July? 


It's so cold, so cold, SO COLD, my junk is turning purple. OH GOD, it IS PURPLE! It's going to shrivel up and fall 
off and then | won't have anything left. FUCK! 


| walk down the cold hallway to the stage, truly believing that the accidental hard on | got while a very 
beautiful makeup artist drew the letter "R" on my torso will be the last one | ever had. FUCK! Also. sorry dear 


Julie. You are gorgeous, and | have no self-control. Sorry. 


This hallway is SO long. Maybe | will get a chance to fit in a quick jerkoff on the way. It may be the last time 
before the ice cold air makes my dick fall off. 


| quickly reach down, still walking. | am grasping frantically for my frozen dick so | can pump it one more time 


before | lose it. 


"What are you doing bro?" A playful slap on the back of my head from Tim and my dreams of having a final 
jerkoff are dashed. 


"Nothing." | mumble. 


Another beautiful woman comes up to us with duct tape and begins placing it over each of our mouths. God, 


having industrial level adhesive placed over my mouth never felt SO GOOD. 

Sorry, Katherine. You were never supposed to see that. | need help. 

| practice nose breathing as we finally get to the stage. Everyone is expecting music as we step on to the cold 
ass stage, and are surprised at the first glimpse of Tim and Zach, as they take the stage in nothing but a 


piece of duct tape on their mouths. 


It is my turn next, and | watch my dick turn several shades of purple as it screams at me WHY? WHY DO YOU 
HATE ME? WHY? 


| take my spot next to Zach and try to look cool in front of everyone, even with my dick going through its 
pathetic bout of freezing. 


DEAR GOD IS THAT MY MOM? OH MY GOD IT'S MY MOMI SHE WILL DISOWN ME. | CAN NEVER GO HOME 
AGAIN! 


Oh wait, that's not my mom. It's some random chick. A HOT CHICK. 


NO WAY AM | GOING TO GET A STIFFY OVER SOME CHICK THAT LOOKS LIKE MY MOMI | HATE YOU DICK! | 
HATE YOU! 


Tom is finally up on stage and bumps into me by mistake as he takes his position The surprise of the accident 
causes me to accidentally look downwards. 


SHIT, | just got an eyeful of dick! | tried looking away and caught sight of another dick! | am surrounded by all 
of my friends’ dicks. This must be what hell looks like. 


We stay silent for a long time while my dick has now turned completely numb. | see camera flashes and 


contemplate how | could possibly die from embarrassment. Calm down, Brad, you are making history, | try 


thinking to myself. It does not help. | want to die. 
After a long while it is over. We file down the stairs and through the long hallway as | gently rub my dick to 
warm it up. | rub it with my warm hands until it is finally revived and back to normal color. | sigh from the 


relief. That was a close one. | might still want kids one day. 


"Hey Brad, was that your cousin Susie in the audience? She looks a lot like your mom! That must have been SO 


embarrassing!" Tom laughed. 
HOT CHICK WHO LOOKS LIKE MY MOM WAS SUSIE????ll 


Holy shit. My dick just fell off. It just fell off. | am going to crawl into a corner and die now. Thank you and 
goodbye. 


